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Peto only cut from "iio plug Into
lils palm, and rolled tlio tobacco small
for Lis corn-co- b pipe. Ills wlntct
.uervltudo was ended, and ho wa,s rrts-tcr- ,

tho cargador herpro whom all
men bow In tho dread northlands,
s.othcr went oft content to carry hot
own water, nnd Peto, with something
of n flourish, lighted his plpo.

"Mother!" Poto lot out a sharp call,
and forgetting her business, nlothci
came qulto humbly, ns though tn heel.
"Yes, Pcto?"

Ho pointed .with his plpo at a dis-
tant hors6raan rounding tho flank ol
tho hill.

"Brooko?" Bho whlspored, both
gnarled rheumatic hands clutched at
her heart.

"I reckon," Bald Tcto cheerfully.
""Thinks ho's a circus proecsslon.

sorrel's clattering a looso near-hin- d

fclioo, and her mouth Just bleeding aa
he saws with that spado bit. lie's a
suro polecat Trots down hill, too, and
suffers in his tail. Incompetent, moth
er. Look at his feet. Ho's bad as n
etale salmon, rotten to tho bones.!
Peon drinking, too."

Drooko drew up and dismounted,
leaving his rein on tho horse's neck.1
Instead of dropping it to tho ground.
'When Drooko' moved to sit on an
aparejo Pete ordered film to ono of
tho kitchen boxes. "Not Dolt hlssolf
may sit on ray riggings," said the old
gray cargador.

"I thought," said Drooko qulto kind-
ly, "that this harness was mine."

"A said mother,
"suro-ly.- "

"I fear," said Drooko, "you sort ol
misunderstood. Old Taylor did cay
something about your usefulness aa a
working partner, and, of course, if we
hadn't canceled that preposterous con
tract with the Hudson's Day Company
there's do doubt your knowledge a
the country up north would have beei
worth paying for. It was, ns you say
damned awkward about his bcln
blind aa a bat; in fact, I was put ti
quite a lot of trouble getting tho agree
mont witnessed, llowovor," ho pro
duccd a document which mothei
snatched, "it's all thero in black an(
white, and there's tho old foul's sig
nature holds good in any court a
law proves that I've bought and pair
for tho wholo ntajo. You necdnV
claim I haven't a clear title so yot1
needn't staro at me as if I'd forged thfl
signature. It's straight goods, I tel
you."

Mother roelcd backward, whllo sht
grabbed reto'a shoulders so that tin
agreement fluttered to Drooke's feet
She steadied horself, then with r
husky croak, "You mado Dolt sigi
that blind, dying, so ho dunno wbat'i
on tho paper."

"Can you prove that?" askc
Drooko indulgently, as though hi
spoko to children. "If you say thingi
llko that, it's criminal libel, and you'n
both, liable to the Skookum llouso
However," he shrugged his shoulders
and put tho agreement away, "I don'l
want to bo hard on you, Poto."

"Mister Mathson," mother bl3scd a'
him.

Pete, with a whispered word t(
mother, roso from his bench, nnd with
out appearing to see Mr. Drooko
walked past him across tho sunlit
yard, and on slowly up tho great lift
ing curve of tho road to Hundred Milt
Houso.

Tljo sun was setting behind liln
when Poto rested at last upon th
snowclad summit, and dusk lay It
lakes of shadow far below him. Al
tho Hundred ho found tho lampi
alight, and, as usual, Hilly offered bin
n drink.. "I ain't drinking," said Pctf
iuaklly,. as he lurched past the bai

jqto' tho jdlnlng-hall- , nnd on to the lit
tie .room, bri tho right wharo Captalc
Taylor lay. '

"Dolt!" ho whispereJ. J
"That you, PctpT Sit down," sali

tho boss cheerily. "How's tho claim,
Pete?" (Jetting coarso gold, eh?"

"Gold?' Say, Dolt, what's the mat
tor, old fellowT"

".Matter? Why, nothing, Pete," th
blind eyes shone keenly; "of courso Pre
not nearly to bedrock yet, and as tc
what I owo you've Jolly well got tc
wait. How's old Calamity? I go!
LoBt Creek Jim to work at last."

Was tho boss dreaming of old timet
on Lightning Creek?

"Watty's in tho mall," said Dolt
Watty had been dead thesd thirty

years.
Then Poto sat down on tho bedsido,

nnd tho two miners prattled about the
now flume, and tho prico of flour in a

camp now overgrown with Jungle.
A word to Hilly would havo bees

enough to got tho aparojos to a place
of safety, pending tho sotUoment ol

Pete's Just claim as partnor. Dut th
earcador knew well that death had
como to take tho ono man ho loved.
'JliIs was no tlrao for sordid business,
disturbing uoit Tayiors peaco,. It wai
bettor to go quietly.

i

Tho sky was full of stars as Pott
vent homoward. Tho stars were big

and round; tho forest. innrj.ecstasj
kept vigil all alert, all silent, and tht
Ujitlo streams Qfjhejbaw wcre.saylni

i , i''" i I'd,.. . ,
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TfioTF p'ru- - cb EJfoVfTt1io "frost Tleiil
of tho InT iiiunt The man was al
peace. It wi no ery much to b
cargador; hut It la a very big thing
Indeed to W The trees kepi
vigil, tho lltt'S jtronnvi crooned sleep)
crayon., tie ttarn Hi lon liumbh
served as .lamps, and tho man madi
no .cry In liloapntn. Fir down in th
valley ho ray, n red flamo riae.

. j m n

Mother; .flaw DroOko rid off to In
spect his' titnr mufoi in t'rlr pnnturc
far nivay'tlowrj the Vmt ('nnon. Sh
blacked tljft' fltevo . Ith wiUcr, sl.t
shook (ha px&llng tn enmity, set the
furtu'.tcrc tn rights no U""iKh it wen
being puntfhfd hen si' ji 'bo damp
floor brooding, nti --v' l;Ut drcpe"

i

i

I Discovered tho Old Cargador Crouch
ed Down Against the Trunk.

ed over a wotld of treachery, Brooki
was n thief, tho lying b"ss had usee
Peto and Uirown him nwny vrruni
dry. And Peto was nn old fool wht
woula forgive.

She had dreaded the lonely numraci
when sho was left with only squlrrcli
for company. Now Peto would hi
"settln" " around, ruined, and out o:

work, tho man who hid boen used nnc
Uirown osldo, tho laughing stock o:

tho teamsters who raw his"Viirldi
brought low. Vt

The frontier breeds llerco women
with narrow tenomous enmities to
ward tho foes of the house. Even L

Pcto suffered, Drooko should not pros
per, or tho bosa who had failed he.
man. Motncr dragged two iive-gaii-

cans, of petroleum from the, lean-t-

ana 'otAsijcrinf; sunder .Ojofp iweight
poured thj ;c4roX or alt Brooke's liar
bess. Droithljitf1 heavlly.h .hor la
Jtor,'sho cnrrled loads of;awampy.hay
and cord-yooit- ,, until iho'.'aparpjo!
worq.b.ut part of'n bonfiro. Tb,'cn wjtt
a brajid fnim tho stove . she del
tho hay alight ' There Bhouldlie nc

,'publlo shame 'p.etg's. ficart
thero should b .no pack-train- " unlest

,ho wero cargador.
Pcto .atood besldo tho nshes, search

Ing mother's faco with his slow bropd
lag eyes. Her burning rago was gone,

'and sho was afraid, for now sh
thought too late of all his loving prld
In the work, tho greatness of thf
hing which his knowledge and skill

ihad made. That she had burned
'Understanding how Iovo had made
this blunder. Pcto said no word. He
only know that Dolt had paid hire
seven hundred dollars cash and kind,
which must bo returned. In sllenct
ho turned away, and onco more face
tho terrible hill which led to tho Hun
dred Mile llouso.''

Tho spring was. in my blood, and 1

could noj slepjit Can any creature
sleep whentho WJnK's sweet re6tloai
air calls to pll naluri?" IJven tho lit
tlo birds. Iwurt) Jconiing back to the
north, for now and ogfiin as I strollei
along the road Vwould hear a sleep;
twitter. "Isn't' it dawn yet?" "Not
yet, havo nnotlior nap." So, I caroo tc
the brow pf the' great hill whenco 1

should see tho '.dawn.
I was tuning- back refreshed toward

my duty, when I heard something
moan. Tho soum camp from under
neath a pln'e ireo, tho one. aj tho vc'rj
top of tho Jonglcllmb which' !Pe(q bag
blaied with hla inpcrptlop "Op
than" With my heart in my mpuUi J

went to find out what was the niattor,
and so discovered tho old cargajoi
crouched down against thq trynk,

"Pete," I asked in .a very ehakj
voice, "what on oarth'a thbimattef?''-

- "Dying, r4um.W ' i' -

"But it's too damp herp. "Why,
you'll cajchyour deatljyfccp!c!.'!f

"That would novp'r'do. $!Bfi$ num,
how's Boltr ' ,

"Oh, ovor so muchibelter' a

"Can't doMt," said Potp,"ifI died
'

A rBt i"e'd 'Iiavo ho jako iinimnvU - Jt"Wouldn't you .lltoajfiot "rami"'
roto staggered to Tils fet' Vn'dgO

:orf tnat.-gi- io signed, v;ju.. HKC) one

?anf ;it,$.:
! Bo
iImalohg:.tho,roai. "V"

Sho ilw.'thopifeJn8,"," K

said.

"Y. BTookocamo Inspjielfni; ihbm
gglngs. ao inbthar tnirnrit ;en.1. ,. , 1

"Won't thnt l.o rattier uwkwardT' I

"Some. You see, mtlm, Jlplfivn,
mo four hundred and flvo dollars cash
bo 1 como to return hlm.tiio niojiojy

I didn't qulto understand.' "Yol .'er
Tote," I suggested,
nro tho owners. Dfui't. youowe hull
In vmiMnlf nml ti'ilf f

"Well, it thhl'e so, I'll rtrly mbjsll
ami owe tho restlo Uronkf. . nit titer
ho claims tho wliolp $tiir,alJo." ,

"In that caso yoii nwo lh$ wbojo,6l
tbo money to Dtooko." ' :

j
I don't mind owlnR DropKe.)"

felt so murh, better ihf lm (n? tiii
to walk without help. "Brijftj$ rfH

on to Inspect mules I HfifttuW i
.. ... . .1 . . f mdno H goi on wiiu iiiora ipuwv i, ,f

As It happened, Jcetc. v'n a" aetus'
wltncfcs to Mr. T3rocVA , Intjucllor
of the Star inuloi nt tb-- lr ra4UIreib
low his ranth. Hero la"

"Tho trouble for tbeo )e?r rujjfoi
was that they followed a'taWq, wfl
deso. Their belt mare Vtvt ch)ftht:'
havo been old otiough tn kno'V.brtff
but at the ago of twenty thren.'ipvltt
gray hair and raid wllr litieJMt'
still femnlo.

"Sho nnd ierlbialeii Jmd ,b!n gtM
Ing maybo ImlfAimlTp iCP my nr.
stallion, ytiuHs JolibslmrhiitJ- napponof
along wltXiUile 'hntejniirpttwc.niy-flv- e

marcs, smelling down wind for n

drink. Tho mures looked eo snug nnc"

grass-fa- t they could Vjcarcoly waddle
but Jchoshaph'nli"4i irilll of slntu'
prldo, wallsing hlfeh.' itdp at tho nigh'
of Prue. , , ,

"You should hWelKo Pruo plgj
Ing up innocent modesty in front ol
Jehoshaphat, pretending' she wnen't
there, making believe rhq was too o'id
den, didn't apprpra ,if. thp utnllcmaa
flattering lls vanity v;J)li nil sorts ol
airs and, graces. pruo,.;pnraded bor
self along In front of tho haroui t
splto tho married marc, and nil hei
mulco camo worshiping nlong in pur
suit Thoso mafc3 gave tho mulco the
biggest kicking "you ever haw in you
life.

"Thero was mo lying on race Iloct
like a llttlo boy at a circus, and thrrr
was tno performance proceeiuns ft
Joyful that I never saw Drooko unt'
ho rodo down right, Into tie rtjiddU
of tho fun. Jchoshaphat sot wad auc
went from Brooke, chasing him nrouim
tho pasture. Prue chafed jubohha
pli at, tbo mules chaccd Prue, tho har
em bit nnd kicked at cerybodr,
Brooko galloped dellrioun In all direc-
tions, and I laughed until I rei'li'
hardly hold down tho rocks.

"Of course, If Drooke hadn't beet
la mere mlstako on earth, ho woulc
havo herded gently to tho nenresi

.corral, and cut tho two outflta apart

.But Drooko proceeded to loao hit
temper, pulled his gun, Jumped hit
wretched sorrel behind rt tree, and let
drive. Ho missed tho stallion. He
shot Pruo through tho heart.

. "Thero was nothing after that tc
keep tho sixty Star mules together
Sorao went up tho canon, some down
a few oven Bwam tho Frascr, but the
heft of them climbed tho big cliffo and
vanished into tho forcnt.

"I reckon Poto and his arrlorc
could collect thdso mules and broal
them to loving a new madrlna.1' JBc

'with Drooke aB carga'dpr, the, rc&
qtar rack-tralo!- s .num.ber.ed'wilh.'tic
past and MaCbson's , partncrltSls U

scarco wor.th arguing. ,u
'1 was iyrry to aw, tho line, mule)

loBt; and In my gr!' Brook,(
nboot oneVthird-r- f 1'bIIo oa' his waj
homo afoot"

CHAPTCn vi. :

The "Black Hlah't
'

' " 'Katefe Xarratllc. '
"I; Boultou-Wemyfl- c ; Taylor, Com

roander It. N'( rp'tlfed. IjelnB of sppn
mind In a dyiiiK body; do'hpreby'maki
my, laBt vlll und iteslKiatqt: - 1

' "And do nppqlnt tlfo Udy known at
Mallame,, Scots'on: my able oxc'cutresi
and trus'teo o H pnij)Crty whfch,
may dlo. possessed .Ofi

"To pay r4y JlJBt debts.. an,d tq ad
minister tbo'rcmamder'on'"bcbajf')
my grandson, Jamps 'Knyior, v

"JUntJl at hla coming ofjgn, hci jbD
receive tho wholo 'cBtajb,''if there'll
any;

"Save only that I bequeath to Mad
amo Scotson my sword 'and' tho Vlo

' " ' " 'torla 'Cross;"'
"And with regard t6 burlai; it Is mj

will that no money whatever shall bj

A Revolver Craeh3d, on the; paorptpp.

spent, but that my body, vfrapp.pd In

the flag by right of tif!r,,majesty's com
mission, shall bo consigned to. thc
earth by my neighbors; that ho friend
of mfno shall bo 'allo'wod to" stand un
covered catchlng'cold, or tti VMiivrup;
seemly black clothing (Pt .o,; sirylc
of tho resurrection, or,(tQ tpll ,lelli
which snoum ue peaien wnen tno. sou
passes to God, or' to make i)tetq'ri5elo
parado of grief for ouorwho la glai
to go." ' '

im ' ' ' " 1 ",' ' (:iW US . 'd. - Tho months of nurslrjr wero

)M"ftr .tf'WUl'Tiun.?
T "ft 7.1'?" 4
Vr1 xfi)oUr i hf fraction hltrtst'fttfd

aUJifrflil.njisurtnMrg innpwiiyioo,faii
ill. hi -l-iiiti ha r'jtUt pft death. A't

lbt fnt; n'trA- n"vVh6ura of sllonco,!
llov!&Wj' ie n p by t.lco If h
mkhfiR't H'p.klVt8'iOislt'i'')tW unlfdrM. I

ilivjilijd&Wlf. Itn t kMnr, atj',
V4 " rinj uu su vif uiu lu yim

ntcliibeViw, pV"X ftt t09l In ,th6 te--
l t j i. ,. . ..r ... ..'.iihK I, sew, U'0 cnwgi pomp vcry

tiU'.t(J'etlyJ Th laen ot mj dcivVfrlprtfl,

boJJai'it'tf o'H, bv. iUncHsi, roOQct,cjd

n,t.ii?'!artMy .icajeqty. i

I Jhe nHt hour 1 ttm busy' ren- -

fitorMe Ih Hst senlr'os, In iiftste;' ifoi

hhe. ntlp Ind a tneft peculiar pinqll.t
v 'tony It nvny and lighted caqdta, bjt
'It pw not hn lwop. Spreading (lie

JtlKfon Jack' upan tho bed; I bolted
IfronVflmt rcfm. Tor a time I oat In'
tub dltilng-hal-l 'int. could not etay
.thero. Even In the birroont I still ha
.tf tight oft sotr"UiitiK intangible, ,a
uwvo of being watched, a. prccentl
menl ot evil coming swiftly nearer.

Clnslnr; tho door whleh led Into the
house, I oponed that which gave
upon the yard, then placed a flickering
camllo'on tho counter, and my chali
hi front bt It facing tho darkness.

In the presence ot tho dead which
makes their resting-place- s scrono with
quiet bcanty, Instinct with tendcrnesi
toward all llylng hoarts. That pres-
ence had entered tho cood log houso, a
homo of human warmth, of kindly
comfort, inado holy, consocrato, where
people would hush their voices, con
strained to reverence.

,

And in tho gracious nionotono ol
tho rain, compound of .voices Joined 1e

requiem, I felt a soothing melancholy
beauty, knowing well how peace nol
ot this world had como Into tho homo- -

stead.
But outside that, boyoad, in the I

dread forest, rt threat, a mcnaco filled j

tho outer darknes's. Fear clutched al
my heart, a presentiment told mo ol
evil, of Instant Clanger. Then, ft
though tho horror In tho night movod
other hearts as well aa mino, tho
Chlncso cook camo groping his way
through tho dlninc-hai- l nnd humbly
scratched nt tho door. I lot him lc
and' "hp crept to n stool In tho neM
tornor. I whispered to him:

"Arb you frightened, 8am?''
"Too plenty much," ho narrc3,

'mo filtened bad."
Ho lighted bis plpo nnd cccmed,

like me. to bo cated by lmmsn com
pany. Once only ho moved, and In
tho queerest way camo with hlo lotip
yellow Angers to touch mo, then timid,
but reassured,' crept back to Uln oto"'
in tho corper.

Boon Nurso Panton Joined us, hat
hair in corkperows, looking Terv
plain, ptevlsli becauso cho had not
boon called nt midnight. "Whit's thi
matter?" sho asked croBtly, and fe
answor I pulled down tho blindc. Rbt
shivered an alio passed the- op?'i
to take n chair behind It. Sho begcoti
me to closo tho door, but the ultlitwst
warm, and besides I dared not Jurs
and Chinamn each bad a glass of
port, and s .ld I, feeling much bo

.tor afterward.
An hour passed, tho Chinaman ttcxj

dlnr.'Bko thpsp' rldlcujoiis mandarls
flgjirps "wltlt' ),oose; heads,, the nurw
jialljd agalhqt'thp gloo'm.'.starlng until
sb,o "ppf on j4y psrvc?; I, always dla
jllpd thpt wbmfn, witji hor precise
routinfe and lafHP'flat feet.

Uat off I hoard tUo lud of a gun- -

shotthen thrco Ish.pjs and
niicjwsr(i a ifuii. me evn m iu
Dlgat was coming nearer. tnd I said
to,Qfself,,';if X wero rpally. frlghtonod

.fcWulfl qIoo'o tfiat dfor.
'

I'm half a
cofljar'd'

Tha hero-lilrosel-
f had strung his Vlo-tor'j-

Crobs upan a riband which I

worj about 'my,'nfcckv Goiild'I wear
thq woiB 'and set' an Miimplo ot cow-

ardice i. f'hoito ,pppn prjeatures who
crqUchedi In, tbfi corpcrs'pf 'tho room?
o soy. fpar la a priyiTpgo of, tho

. But! did Ipniffor.JeBso.
Thrppph JLhp njurrdpt tno nearer

rqln,Ifelt,aJ'thrbb,In th'o 'groufad, then
Beard a. spjindl grow, of n horso gal--

TAwIft soft rhythm, now
IpudjVuyV vSry .faint.thep very near,

fcroHB tho,, fridge, plahpd through
flpodfd yard, a'nl 'coVsed 'abruptly.

Jllliy'hidcom.Qhomofrom'thd Falls,
ho was atabllnir his Toan. ho was cross
ing )he yard ln'hastp, Ills spurs clank -

ed at' hodoor-sto-p and," dreading his
nows, a 'sudden pKnlo' selzf.il 'mo. I
fleil behind, the, bar.

Upcntqred, astrqarntwlth Tain, shad-(ng'Hl-

eyes hfealnst tbo can'dlo-llght- ;

th'cn aa 'I movod he' called out, as
though. I, jyeqsat. a djstjince, bogglpg
mo for brapdyl His faco was haggard,
his harfd' as he 'dranl? was covered
with dried b'ldbd, ho slbramed tho
glasti on'to,cpuiter sq that it broko.

"You heard tho shotsf ho 'said. )

li. ' i.. .1 I

'At a pi I p. iiouiuf1 j wiusuercu,
He nodded.' ' '

j

"You'wcrb thero?; I oskijd.
"Ilali a jtillo beyond, Whpn I got1

there It was nil dark. Looked In
through tho end 'window,, but the rain
got down my peck, so I went round.
Tho front door was standfng open.' I

listened a wl)Ue. No neod to got Bhot
tpyself. Thought tho, place was
doroUct. Then I heard groans.

Struck a hunch of matches thon,
found tie' hall lamp, 'and f0t It alight
Wished I'd cot a guni but thpro wasn't
nothing nandy except tno poitor, so i
took that and tho light Just followod
thp groans. Ho was lying-pn- , tho bar-ro.p-

floor." .
'

"Brookot" -

"Yes, ' Shot through- 'tb'o throat,
hlodd spurting down'tho'slflo of, his
neck, makipg a ,blg .jiool on, tho oil
cloth. You know tho thing you make
with a stick and n. scarf to twist up?,
Ataurnjauet.'yes. WellMp fhok,cd the
awlne, so I qujt. Ho, whlapereu spine-thin-

about my 'thumb 'hurting 'the
jr'ound,'o I'fold'hlm

hurt worse,
"UJ to

acting,
that I thought ho was Just

playing patliotlo to touch my
feelings, Onco ho muttoroa your
namo, nnd then ho was dead."

"Drool
"Yes, he'd boen rhoollng Polly, too.
traced her blood trncks all tho way

to tho front door. Hollo, wnavs maw
thought I hoard '
I listened nnd thero wns only the

sound of tho rain.
nil rieht" caid Billy."I Runnoso It's- . - . - - -

Wo'd better closn that door, though,"
jmt before ho could reach tbo door,

Nurso Panton called him away to her
corner, whero oho spoko In a whlspor
so that I should not hear, sending
him, perhnps, for her cloak. Mean- -

whllo I camo from behind tho counter
to my former seat before the open
doorway, whero I sat staring Into the
darkness, unablo to feel any moro, but'
Just benumbed. Across my weariness'
flickered tho mournful soliloquy of a
poor barn-doo- r fowl "Ycsterdfay an,
egg, tomorrow a feather duster!
What's tho good ot anytln'. why,
noii.in'"0ll"I1

Then I, too, heard a sound in thet
night, and because Billy and tho nurse
wero muttering, I stood up with the
candle-tigh- t behind mo, trying to see
In the darkness. Billy said aftorward
ho had moved quickly, to shut the
door, but I waved him back Just as the
shot rang out.

The explosion blinded, deafened,. ........ . MnAt. . ... 1. 1 n i.

mirror on tho Wall camo crashing
down. Stunned, dazzled, horrified, 1;

felt a dull rago at this attempted
murder.

A second rovolvor-sho- t Btlrrcd my
hair, and I'm afraid then that I lost
my tempor. I am not a fish-fa- g that 1

should stoop to fighting a creature
such ns Polly, but I would havo died
rather than lot hor sco ono traco ol
fear.

Till, . . . it... n l , . v.uiiiy ruBucu pnsv uiu uriug iq reacu
th6 door and close It; hilt I ordered him
to desist, then grasped tho candle and
held It out to show a better light.

"Lower your llghtsl" I shouted lntc
.dark, "you ilrcd too high!"

A revolver craahed on tho door-step- ,

innd low-- do wn. within. threo feet of the
ground, I saw a dreadful faco convuls-
ed with race, chancing to fear. The
woman was sinking to her knees, she
buried her faco in' grimy, blood-smeare-

hands, and rocked to and frc
in awful abandonment ot grief.
. ' Tho ddngcr was over now, tho men-
ace of evil in tho night had vanished.
I fcit an immenso relief, with hands
wet, mouth parched, knees shaking,
and grent need of tears. I know the
strain had been beyond endurance, but
now it was goqe, although a velvet
darkness closing round mo.'black night
swinging round me, sickness I must
not faint, when Thad tq fight, to

to set an cxamplq worthy
of Josso'b wife. And thero I was sit-
ting In my chair, with drops of sweat
forming and pouring on my forehead.
BUlyt groping on tho floor at my feet,
Lad found nnd lighted tho candlo, and
was holding tho flame in the palms ot
his hands till it steadied and blazed
up clear, "Buck up, missus," he was
saying. "Cheor-oh- , Don't let 'em know
you Bwoomcd. Grab on to the cross,
and make It proud of you. That's
right Laugh, mural Laughl Wlsh'd
I'd half yor irrltV

I had cpmo td myself and only Billy

know, who was loyal. As tho candle
blazed up I saw the Chinaman gib
bering llko somo ' toothless mask ot
yellow India-rubbe- but that nurse
still kept up her sljly screaming, un
til I ordered her to '.shut hor mouth,
whlcb'she did fro. sheer surprise

Thero lay Polly prone across the
doorway on her faco', racked wlth'Con-
vulslvo sobs, until feeling, I suppose,
tho lashlngi rain on her back, she rose
on hands and-knee- s llko some forlorn
wild animal crawling to sholtcr, while
behind her. stretched a trail ot, wetj
and blood. I stared until In shamo she
sat up, btlll fdr all tho world like
an nnlmal lost-t- human fueling, and'
to woman a dignity, until as sho looked
at mq a Wannbomod smllo seemed tc
apologize She sat back then against
tho log wall, limp, rolaxcd with weak-
ness.

"Nurse," I called, still with my gaze
on Polly, "this woman Is Wounded
You att) n nurse. You claimed to be1

' 'iv nlirao."
But Miss Panton 'Indulged tn hys

terlcs, so I turned to Billy. "Hun Into
the house, got tho hip bath, warm
water, blankets, bandages."

"Ayo. nyo, mum," ho touched his
forelock, and swinging tho Chinaman
to his feet: "Como along, Sain," he
grunted, and bustled him off on duty.

Polly looked up, trusting mo with
her tawny bloodshot eyes. Hor voice
wa3 a dreary hoarseness, demanding
liquor. But with nn open wound, to
quicken tho heart's action might be
fatal, and Polly know well It was no
uso pleading. Instead ot that sho
pointed at tho nurse, and sald(' "Send
that nwny."

1 turned upon Nurso Panton who sat
forsaken and ostentatious in her cor-
ner. "Go," I sold, "and ruako beof
tea."

Biilff. I

I took hor by tho shouldors, nnd
marched her out ot tbo room, while
Polly grinned approval. I camo back
and asked whero sho was wounded. '

sho pointed to tho loft hip, but I dared
not romovo any clothlni? which might
havo caught and sealed tho flow of
.blood. A solo diet of alcohol and
months ot neglect had mado her condt
tlon such that I shrank from touching
her.

"So you'ro Kate," sho lay against
tho bottom loc of tho wall, head back1,
eyes nearly shift, looking along hor
n0so at mo, "Carroty Kato." ,.

Her own tawny hair, draggled, 'and
hung In snakes, was. etreaked with
dlrtyjer'ay,

To Ba Continued

In S. S. S. You Get a on

Many a auffcrcr has been to
the drug storo for a bolllo of 8, B. a. ami
I'wn lmmlril clalmnl to bo
"Just ns Bood." Truly, to nk for brtail
and be irlvcn a stono Is atlll in practice
if you nre troubled with in
any form bo miro to use & t. 8. and noto
Iti

B R 8. hnn tho action of sonic
Ing through tho directly Into
the blood. In live minutes its inllucnce is
at work In ever artery, vein nnd tiny

Kvery every organ
of the body, every becomes In
efiect a filter to strain tno oiooa or inr

Thd i of S,
B. B. comucl tho nkln, I Ivor, bowels, kid
ncyB, WuJdcr to all work to tho ono end
of ra,.inir out every every pain.

atom or p&lflon; It by
ull in tho Jolntn,

cause) ncld to dltulve, reudens
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Gets Right Twist
On Rheumatism

IBmsMaMsMNMM

Makes Start Work of Cleaning lit Yew Entke

Sysitm Achts end Pains fit Feif.

Twist
rhcumatlo

comcthlnK

rlieumutlem

wonderful Influence.
iwcullar
IptestlnM

capillary. membrane,
emunctory.

puri'.les. tlmiilntlns prorwrtlca

indicting dlslodgeit
Irrigation nccumulatloni

occretlona

.1--.. .im' wi

Rheumatism That Settles It.

Bane & Tarrant
General. Contractors

Estimates and Sketches furnished free of
Prospective Builders. Phone 485

BISBEE, ARIZONA.

LOTS LOTS LOTS
Choice building lots for sale on Quality
Hill, Tombstone Canyon and Bakerville.

THESE LOTS ARE BARGAINS

List Your Property With Us tor Quick Sales

Orders taken now for Fruit Trees and Rose Bushes.

cm

Till

an
Fire Insurance

Upper Main St.

We have the facilities for

"i1" .nwir

them neutral and rcatters thofe peculla
formatlonu In th ncrvo center that
causo uch tiiyitlfylnic and i)(ln baffling
rlioutnatic pnjnii. i

And beit of nil this remarkable remedy
Is welcome to the wciikeat It
you hnvo younielf until yeut
stomach la nearly paralyzed, you will bo
netunlidied to And tliflt 8. H. S. lveii
senntlon but goet right to werk. ThU Is
becauso puro vcxntabls Infusion, it
taken naturally Into your blood Just as
pure air U Inhaled naturally Into your
lungs. '

Get a bottlo of B. 0. S. today, and SJfc
for 8. 8. 8.

You may depend upon It that the storo
that sella you what you ask for Is rood
ploco to trade. Wrlto to the Bwltt
Hpecltlc Co., 201 Hjvlft I11J&. Atlanta, ,a.i
fur their Book on l'.heumatlam.

clwrge to

& Seed
Phone 10.

doing all kinds;, pf trarisfet

ACRES

ARIZONA

M. C. COOK
BISBEE AOENT,

At the ofllco of I. W. Wallace.

Moving And Hauling of all
Kinds Given Prompt Atten'ion

work and guarantee satisfaction. '
'

Glenn McLaughlin
THE TRANSFER MAN

ACRES

INVEST ,.
In Phoenix Salt River Valley. We have' attractive

tracts pn car line; also acre tracts near State
Fair Grounds. On small monthly payments. Think,
this over Mr. Miner. Also lots in the best sub-division- s.'

Don't miss this opportunity to save for'a rainy 'day.

Call or phone me immediately. !

Greene & Griffin
REAL ESTATE CO.

PHOENIX,

PHONE 49.

John 71. Gatnpbell
Yuma Vajley Farm, Lands

UNDER IRRIGATION
GANDOLFO HOTEL BLDG. YUMA, ARIZ.
10, ACRE3 AND UP5 YEARS TO PAY

GET A YUMA VALLEY. FARM BE INDEPENDENT
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